p cricles P rikce o f T) yre, 

A 1 1 m ilce prctcifce of wrofjgcbat 1 haue done him, 

When" all for mine, iFl may call offence, 

M ift feele warres blow, who feares not innocence : 

Which lone to ail, of which thy felfe art one. 

Who now reproued 1 me for it. 

H.-.l Al 3 if* fir. 

‘Per. Drew fl-epe out of mine eves , blond from my chcekcs, 
Mufi ig inmy roinde, with th u find doubts 
How I might flop: there tempeft ere it came, 

And finding lict’e comfort to rel eue them, 

Ithought it princely charity to grteue them. 

Hei Well my Lord , fince yen haue ginen me leaue to fpeike 
Freely wiil I fpeake. Ant/echw you tcare, 

And iuftly too I thinke you feare the tyrant, 

Who eychcrby publtke warre,orpriuare treafon, 

Will take away your life.* therefore my Lord, goe traiell for a 
while, till that his rage and anger be forgot , or till the Dcflinies 
do cut his thred i fl fe r your Rule dire& to any.ifvntome, day 
ferue not lighr more faithful! then He be. 

Per , Ido not daub* thy faith, 

But fhoyjd he wrong my liberties in my abfence ? 

Hell. Weed mingle onr blonds together in the earth, 

From whence wee had our being, aivJ our birth. 

Per. 'Tyre, l now looke from thee then, and to Thar fits 
Intend my trauaile, where lie heare fioin thec; 

And by whofe Letters lie difpofe my fclfe. 

The care Ihad and haue of Sublets good, v . 

On thee I lay, whofe wifeJomcs (Length can bearfic, 

He take thy word for faith not aske thine oath, 

\vho fhuns not to breake one. will crackeboth. 

But in ourorbes we hue fo soli d and fafe, 

That time of both this truth (hall ueere conuince, 

Thou fheweft a fubietffs fhme,I a true prince. Extt ’ 

Enter Thuhard (olas. 

Thtl ■ So, this is Tyre , and this i* the Court , heere m»fi 1 kill 
King Pericles, and if I doit net, lam fuic to be hanged at home • 



per ides Prince of Tyre, 

1,1 vHi^I nerc' ue he was a wife fcHow.and had good difereti- 

rhat bcinfeb.d # .%»ke whathee would of theKin.g , defired 
S nliph f kno^Vionc of his fecrets. Now do I fee hec bad omc 
icafon for i^.- for f a King bid a man bee a villaine , hce » bound 
bv the indenture of his oath to be one. 

Hufft hccre comes the Lotds of Tyre. 

E Hter HtUtemns. Efcaves. with ether 


Hell Yon {ball not need, my fellow- TVeres of Tyre, further 
to quefiion me of your Kings departme : his healed Commiflion 
left m trufl with me , doth ipeake fufiicicntly, hcc's gone to tra- 
ucll. 

Thai. How? the King gone? 

ffeB.lf further yet you will bee fatiffied, (why as it were vn- 
Ikenc'd of your loues) he would depart ? lie giue fome light vn- 
toyou : Being at Antioch. 

T hai. What from A»tiorb, 

Bell. Royall Antioch (on what caufc I know not)tookc feme 
difplcafure at him, at lead he 'nidged fo : and deubcing that hee 
had erred or finned, to fhew his forrow, hec would correft him- 
ftlfe; fo putts himfelfe vnto the ilv.p-mans toyle , with whom 
each minute threatens life or death. 

Thai. Well I petcciuc I fknll not bee hanged now , although 
I would , but fince bee’s gone , the Kings Seas mull pleafe : hce 
fcaptc the Land, to perifh at the Sea : lie pvefcnc my lcife, Peace 
totbc I ordsof Tyre. 

Hell, Lord Tbaliard from A*t*ochm is welcome. 

Thai. From him I come with meflhg: vntoPriricdy fe'icUs \ 
but Gncc rny landing 1 hatie vuderftood, your Lord hath be- 
todl<e himfeife to vnknowne trauaile my mtfTrge muft returns 
from y/hcnce it came. 

Hell. We haue no rcofon to defire it, cprnmendfd ro our M - 
fier,not toys ; yet ere you fhaii depait, this we defire as friends 
to Antioch , we may feft in Tyre. Txpr.t. 

B 3 Eyiter 
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